

The mop Lament able Tragedie 

Now doc you know the reaion of this bade? 

pri. I would I knew not why it fhould bp flowed* 

Lookc lu here coaits the Lady towaids nij Ceil. 

Enter, luliet. 

p.,r. Happily met my Lady and my wife. 

If. That may be fir, when I may be 3 wife. 

Pa. That may be muff be loue,on Thurfdaynext. 
lu. What mu ft be, (Tiali be. 
pri. Thats a certaync text. 

Par. Come you to make confeifion to this Father? 
lu. To ani'were that, I fhould confcffe to you. 

*pa. Doc not denie to him, that you loue me. 
lu. I will confifl'e to you that I h ue him. 

*Par. So will ye, I am lure that you loue me. 
hi. If I doc fo, it will bee of more price. 

Being fpoke behind your backe, then to your face. 

*Par. Poore foule thy face is much abuld with teares, 
lu. The teares haue got fmall vi&orie by that, 

For it was bad enough before their fp'ght. 

Pa. Thouwrongrt it more then tcates with that report, ’ 
lu . That is flander fit, which is a truth. 

And what I fpake, I fpake i t to my face. 

Pa. Thy face is mine, and thou hah {hundred it. 
lu. It may be fo,for it is not mine ownc. 

Are you at leafure, holy Father now, 

Or fhall I rometo you at Eu .ning Mafic ? 

Fri. My leifurefcrues me, penfiue Daughter now, 

My Lord we mud intreaie the time al me. 

Pa. Godfhield, 1 fhould difturbe deuotioD, 
luliet ,on Thuriday early will I rowfe yee. 

Till then adue,and keepc this holy kifle. Exit. 

lu. O fh it the d ore, and when thou haft done fo, 
Come weepe with me, paft hope, pall care, paft hclpe. 

Fri. O luliet I already know thy griefe, 

1: {frames me paft the com paft f of my wits, 

I heare thou mull, and nothing may prorogue it, 

On Thurfday next be married to this Countie. 


h. 


6 f Romeo and luliet. 

Tell me not Trier that thou heareft of this, 
Vnlcffe thou tell me how I may ptcuent it: 

Tt in chy wifdome thou canft giue no hclpe. 

Doe thou but call my refolution wife, 

And with this K'hfe, lie helpe it presently, 

God ioynd my heart, and Romeos , thou our hands 
And ere this hand by thee to Romeos feald : 

Shall be the Labell to another deed, 

Or my true heart with trecherous reuolt, 

Turne to another, this fhall flay them bothc 
Therefore out of thy long experren ft time, 

Gme me fome prefent counfell, orbehold 
Twixt my extremes and me, this bloudy Knife 
Shall play the Vmpire, arbitrating that. 

Which the commiflion ofthyyeares and art. 

Could to no iflue of true honour bring t 
Be not fo long to fpeake, 1 long to dye. 

If what thou lpeak’ft, fpeake not of remedie. 

Fri. Hold daughter, I doe fpy a kind of hope, 
Which craues as defperate an execution. 

As that is defperate which we would preaent. 

Ifrather then tomarjie Coumic Parts 
Thcu haft the ftrength ot will to flay thy lelfc. 

Then is it likely thou wilt vndertake 
A thing like death ro chide away this fliame. 

That coop’fl with death himfelte, tofeape from it. 

Aod if thou dareft. He giue thee remedie. 

lu. Oh bid me leape, rather then marry Pant, 

From of the battlements of any Tower, 

Orwalkein theeuifh wayes,or bidmelurke 
Where Serpents are: chaine me with roring Bcares 
Or hide me n ; ghtly in a Charnell houfe, 

Ore couered quite with dead mens ratling bones. 

With reekic fhankes and yellow chaplefle fculs : 

Or bid me goe into a new made graue, 

And hide me with a dead man in his fhroud. 

Things that to heart them told, haue made me tremble. 


And 





